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reg] bad Cz 


that I have been keeping company with your daughter for nearly a year. 
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Corn Muffins — Southern Style 


EE the prize recipe in the 
Cook Book. It calls for 
part Kingsford’s. 

For Tea Biscuit, Gems and Waffles, the best 


cooks mix Kirgsford’s with the flour. 
(Cook Book gives quantity.) 


F 
Cees 


makes the daintiest cakes you ever 
tasted for afternoon tea or to serve 

with iced lemonade. (Find recipe 
for ‘‘Cornstarch Cakes”’ in the 
Cook Book. ) 


Many delightful, seasonable desserts 


we 














a Cook Ought to osw 
Know About Corn 3 
Starch.” Jt ie free 





Send for it. Your name 
on a post card will bring it. 


KINGSFORD & SON 


Oswego, N. Y. 


T. 




















Judged by His Company. 


“Yes, sir,’’ said old De Scadds, ‘‘I judge a man by the company he keeps.’”’ 
“Thank you,”’ rejoined young Wouldbee. 
“Thank me!’" exclaimed the old man. ‘‘Why should you thank me? 


**Excuse me,’' said the young man; 


< ‘hie ago Ne we, 


















‘*but 1 thought you had in mind the fact 
’*—. where that boy got his temper from. oH 





Going Away to School 
or College This Fall? 





Ry H. Hirschauer 








ou must have dec- 

orations for your 
room. Nothing more 
appropriate than our 
beautiful engravings. 
Prices 25 cents up- 
ward. Send 10 cents 
for our handsomely 
illustrated catalogue. 
If you order a cata- 
logue NOW we will 
send you a beautiful drawing by Pen- 
rhyn Stanlaws without charge. 








Copyright, Jodge Co. 
“HER BUOY” 


One of our many engtavings. 
Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 18, One dollar 


Hand colored, $1.50 





hand colored 


lege colors 


Order this picture 


witn your school or co 

















LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplied by the W. R. Anderson Co., 32 Union Square, New York 











JUDGE’S ALPHABET FOR 
BASEBALL FANS 





GEORGE PASKERT 
OF THE CINCINNATI NATIONALS. 


IS for Paskert, of ‘‘Cincy,"’ 
A bail player second to few, 
His fielding 1s surely quite ‘‘nifty, 
He knows the game all the way through 


But where he shines most out in Redland 
is when he picks up his big bat 

And bangs out three-baggers and doubles— 
When ‘'sticking’’ he ‘knows where he’s at.** 


Pot and Kettle. 


A very loquacious female witness, 
whom the opposing counsel could not 
silence, so far kept him at bay that, by 
way of browbeating her, he exclaimed, 

‘Why, woman, there’s brass enough in 
your face to make a kettle!’’ 

** And sauce enough in yours, 
stantly rejoined, ‘‘to fill it.’’ 


”’ she in- 


Proof Positive. 
‘“*John, I am sure I can't make out 


am certain he didn’t get it from me. 
**No, Mary, that’s clear; for you silt 
have yours.’”’ 


What 

**Ralph,”’ said a mother to her seven- 

year-old boy, ‘‘you must not interrupt 

me when I am talking with ladies. You 

must wait till I stop. Then you can 
talk.’ 

‘*But you never stop,’”’ 


Never! 


said the boy. 


Balder the Beautiful. 


| A little boy accosted his papa thus: 
'**Papa, are you growing still?”’ 
‘*No, what makes you think so?’’ 
‘*Because the top of your head is com- 
ing through your hair.”’ 


Soft Soap and Politics. 


| The following conversation is re- 
ported to have taken place in the State 
capitol, at Albany, between Governor 
Hughes and an intimate friend of his. 

‘*But were you not pleased by the at- 
tentions and praise of those politicians 
who just went out?’’ asked the friend. 

**My grandmother,’’ replied the Gov- 
ernor, settling back into his chair, 
‘*used to tell me, when she assisted in 
preparing my toilet, that there was one 
thing that I would have to learn to shut 
my eyes to, and that thing was soft 
soap. I kept them open just once to see 
whether she spoke the truth. Once 
was enough.”’ 


Presenting the Plate. 


A sub-committee of a school commit- 
tee was examining a class in a school. 
One of the members undertook to 
sharpen up their wits by propounding 
the following question: ‘“‘If I had a 
mince pie and gave two-twelfths to 
John, two-twelfths to Isaac, two- 
twelfths to Harry, ani should keep half 
| the pie for myself, what would there be 
left?’’ 

There was a profound study among 
the boys, but finally one lad held up his 








hand as a signal that he was ready to! 


answer. 

**Well, sir, what would there be left? 
Speak up loud, so that all can hear,”’ 
said the committeeman. 

‘‘The plate!’’ shouted the hopeful | 
fellow. 

He was excused from answering any | 
more questions. 
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Each in itself 
an attainment. 


25c 
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.? in boxes of ten 

AMBASSADOR 

» the after-dinner size 


we **The Little Brown Box’’ 


Philip Morris 
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dust Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wordscan 
describe, areBlatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those who Campereetnte 


character and quality in 
table beer. 











— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 


INSIST ON “‘BLATZ"’ 





ee 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 


Learn to say “Pears’” 
when you ask for soap. 
There are other soaps, of 
course, but Pears’ is best 


for you and matchless for 


the complexion. 
You can buy Pears’ everywhere. 











ROMEIKE’ S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
| Street, New York. 








Song for September. 


By W. CAREY WONDERLY. 


HYLLIS and Helen and Mabel, 
Gladys and Ethyl and Jane, 
Edith and Polly and Myrtle and 

Dolly, 


Alicia, Mathilde, and Elaine. 


The Plaza, the Waldorf, the Astor, 
Sherry’s and Martin’s and Del’s, 
Throw open your shutter, a thankful 
prayer mutter, 
Exhibit the wares your house 
sells. 





New Ways of 
Serving Old Dishes. 


By SIGMUNDSPEATH. 

HE CLEVER hostess can al- 
ways show her ingenuity by 
a touch of novelty in the 
serving of some of the time- 
bonored courses at her dinner. Raw 
oysters, for instance, produce a very 
original effect when served with ma- 

ple syrup or whipped cream. 
A very palatable fish pudding may 





Rejoice and be glad, all Manhattan! 
Send laughter up Broadway and 
down! 
Welcome them royally, we’ve missed 
them loyally- 
The girls who’re returning to 
town! 


This Sham Age. 
Crawford—‘* What do you think of the 
new law to sell eggs by weight?’’ 
Crabshaw—** I’ve been wondering what 
dealers will do to make the eggs weigh 
more.’’ 


GREAT deal of valuable time is un- 

necessarily wasted on consideration of 

Mr. Roosevelt’s diction, which is of com- 

parative unimportance. It is his contradic- 
tions that should receive attention. 





MARRIAGE A LA MODE, 


Mr. Crasus—‘‘ My dear Miss Youngthing, if you 'd only marry me 
I could die happy.’’ 
Miss Youngthing—‘‘ Why, Mr. Croesus, if you were dying I would 
marry you in a minute.”’ 


As to Stones. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


OME love the ruby’s flashing 
fire, 
And some the topaz choose; 
The diamond some wights admire, 
And some prefer the deep sapphire, 
In dark, unfathomed blues. 


The emerald some maids adore; 
But when it comes to me, 

I’d have a rock upon the shore, 

Where I can rest when day is o’er, 
And gaze upon the sea. 


be prepared by mixing the finely 
chopped fish with sugar, raisins, and 
a bit of vanilla extract, serving cold 
with a custard sauce. 

A delicious dessert is onion jelly 
with caviar sandwiches and maras- 
chino cherries. Try it. 


Loyely Woman. 


ITH mincing step she takes her way, 
Her skirt is a la hobble; 
And she is happy all the day, 
For she can scarcely wobble. 


The Next War. 


‘‘ Was a bomb dropped on the ship?’’ 

‘* Yes; but it was counterbalanced by a 
torpedo which exploded under her at the 
same moment.” 





CAPTION WANTED FOR THIS PICTURE. 

Judge has worried enough over the matter and appeals to readers for help. 
For the best caption received on or before October 30th, Judge will give a prize of Five Dollars. To the senders of the six next best 
captions, One Dollar, each will be awarded. This contest is open to all, whether subscribers to Judge or not. There is only one con- 


The title of the above has become “ lost, strayed, or stolen.” 


dition: the caption, “ That Tired Feeling,” must not be used. 





Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Send replies plainly marked “For the Caption Contest,” Judge, 225 





A Warm Welcome. 

FTER Colonel Roosevelt made 
his remarkable speech at Osa- 
watomie, Kansas, he visited 
the Asylum for the Insane at 
that place. He was cordially 
welcomed ! 


Blonds vs. Brunettes. 

Tue War Department is said 
to be making investigations to 
determine whether blonds or 
brunettes will better stand the 
hot rays of the sun in tropical regions. 
New commands going to the Philippines are 
said to have been ordered to keep detailed 
health records of an equal number of blonds 
and brunettes in the enlisted ranks, for the 
benefit of the army board on tropical dis- 
eases. The sick in the army hospitals of 
the Philippines will be studied, that deduc- 
tions may be made as to the truth of the 
theory that soldiers of dark complexion 
stand the routine of army life in tropical 
regions better than their companions of 
lighter hue. 

This is all very well, but JupGce would 
like to know why the investigation should 
be limited to the Philippines. Then, too, 
why confine such tests to the male popula- 
tion? Let us have free and open investiga- 
tions along other lines. Let the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture conduct a_ similar 
investigation to that of the War Depart- 
ment, to determine whether blondes or 
brunettes make the better wives for farmers. 
If color has any effect in standing the duties 
of farm life, the facts should be known. Do 
blondes or brunettes make the better bread? 
If young men only knew, what a help such 
information would be in selecting a help- 
mate for life! Which has the more peace- 
ful disposition, the blonde or the brunette 
girl? Let the truth be known, no matter 
whom it hurts. 

The Department of Commerce and Labor 
should take up the question and conduct in- 
vestigations. Among laboring men, which 
class is the more anxious to strike the first 
possible chance, the blond or the brunette? 
Is the blond cashier more likely to visit 
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““I LOVE MY DAISY,’ 
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Canada at the bank’s expense than the bru- 
nette one? The wives of business men 
would give almost anything to know whether 
a brunette stenographer tends more strictly 
to business and lets her boss more alone than 
does the blonde one. 

JupGE has space to touch upon this sub- 
ject only in the briefest way, but all intelli- 
gent readers will see at once what a great 
movement has been started by the War De- 
partment if only the idea is properly carried 
out along other lines. 


The Real Joe Miller. 
OE MILLER is undoubtedly 





going the rounds at that day. Joe Mil- 
ler’s name was put on the book simply 
because the proceeds from its sale were to 
go to his widow. Miller was a capital 
story teller, but Motley testified that so far 
as was ever known Joe never uttered an 
original jest. Yet such was the success of 
the book that Joe Miller came to be known 
as ‘‘the reputed author of every jest, past, 
present, and to come.”’ 

Motley, though an invalid, was a great 
humorist; but that, with apologies to Kip- 
ling, is another story. 


Brief Decisions from the Bench. 


EFORE a man = 
stands on his 
rights, he should be 
sure that he has some. 
The desire of the 
present-day autoist 
seems to be for two 
horns that sound as 
one. 
Common sense is e 
not so common as the 
name would indicate. 
It does not take much horse-power to 
make a good automobile go like ‘‘sixty.”’ 
The man who can’t raise the mortgage on 
his house often has better uck with a dis- 
turbance. 
The common sense of a homely gir! is to 
be preferred to the nonsense of a pretty one. 
It is strange, but tramps seldom go to the 
dogs. 
Every crank has his turn—unfortunately. 
The man who is busy about his own faults 
has a good, steady job. 





1 | 
eq 
F 





considered by the public as the =~ S SA 
greatest jokesmith who ever S=s = 


lived. Books bearing his name 

have sold with the “‘ best sell- 
ers.’’ He has been described by one 
writer as ‘‘ a fellow of infinite jest."’ 
No more appropriate title could be 
given him were but a small part of 
the jokes, anecdotes, epigrams, rep- 
artees, etc., for which he is given 
credit really original with him. 

The truth of the matter is that Joe 
Miller is a greater joke than even the 
so-called ‘‘cream of Joe’s jests.’’ He 
is by no means a mythological person. 
While the exact date of his birth is 
uncertain, his name appears in the 
list of the principal performers at 
Drury Lane Theater for April 30th, 
1715. He died August 15th, 1738. 
His epitaph was penned by ‘‘good 
Queen Caroline’s own poet,’’ Stephen 
Duck : 


HERE LIE THE REMAINS OF 
HONEST JOE MILLER, 
WHO WAS 
A TENDER HUSBAND, 
A SINCERE FRIEND, 
A FACETIOUS COMPANION, 
AND AN EXCELLENT COMEDIAN. 








But Jupce is getting away from 
the story that is most importart. 
Like otheractors of ‘‘yeolden school,’’ 
Miller died very poor. To raise a lit- 
tle money for his widow, his dearest 
friend, Jack Motley, collected in book 
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form all the stray jests that were 


DOWN COME THE HIGHFLIERS 




















Love in the Garden. 


By WILBUK D. NESBIT. 


ERE, where the leaves are whisper- 
ing to the breeze 
Their gentle messages of earnest 
love, 
Where love croons in the humming of the 
bees 
And carols in the bird-songs from above— 
Here do | sit and plead again with thee; 
Thou knowest that thy heart I long have 
sought, 
And yet, and yet as ever do I see 
Thy alabaster brow still bent in thought. 


Thine eyes still coyly will not turn to mine, 
But peer in studious gaze at things un- 
known; 
I pour my vows into thine ear divine, 
And tell thee how my love has greater 
grown, 
But still thou dost not answer. 
sighs, 
My protestations, and my constant love 
Call forth no gentle glances from thine eyes? 
Oh, damsel, what mayst thou be fash- 
ioned of ? 


What dost thou think ? 
thy mind ? 
How can I know of them, or even guess ? 


Can my 


What fancies fill 


What? DoI hear a murmur on the wind: 
‘Vain youth! She dreameth aye of hat 
and dress!’’ 
Oh, have I wooed thee, have I sought thy 
hand 
And plied thee with affection’s highest 
art 


To come at last to this, to understand 
That thou, alas! giv’st me the marble 
heart! 


As to Payments. 
PAYS great attention to the 


46 E 
H ladies.’’ 


**It’s about the only thing he does pay.’’ 


Knicker—‘‘ What is the colonel’s idea of 
a Republican platform?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘ An observation platform.”’ 





THE REASON. 


** Look here, waiter, it’s been two hours since 


I ordered that snail soup.’’ 4 
‘* Yes, sir: but you know how slow snails are. 


JUDGE 


Men and Matters of Moment. 

HAT a felicitous idea that is of Presi- 

dent Taft's to make economy one 

theme of his forthcoming message! The 
United States government does seem ex- 
travagant, especially in the use of red tape. 
There is very little left for the poor. One 
might spend a whole week in the slums and 
never see so much as a yard of red tape. It 
seems all monopolized by the United States 
government. No doubt it would be unrea- 
sonable to insist that the United States gov- 
ernment abandon red tape altogether. 
Violent revolutions are always to be depre- 
cated. Moreover, red tape is an excellent 
thing in, say, the State Department. Since 
our ambassadors and ministers may not dis- 
play themselves in uniforms, there can be 
little harm in their exploitation of what- 
ever red tape is not needed by the courts, 
Yet it must be acknowledged that if red 





“* Dear me! who shoves that mouthpiece up there 
every time I want to use the phone ?’’ 


V4. 
ZG 


Z 
ac 
2 

a" 
2 
4 
ee 
F 


A 


THEY MUST HAVE A JONAH—BUT NO JONAH WILL SATISFY THEM! 


tape were given up altogether the army of 
unemployed in the service of the govern- 
ment would increase prodigiously. Possibly 
the prejudice against red tape is unreason- 
able. It must be of some use in the gov- 
ernment of a free people. However, econ- 
omy must begin somewhere, and for that 
reason we suzgest the item of red tape to 
President Taft. 
am 


PEAKER CANNON has never said that 
he wanted to be speaker. All this 
talk about how hard he would fight to hold 
his chair has come from the insurgent camp. 
There have doubtless been many times when 
Speaker Cannon wished he was on the floor 
and could speak on the subjects under dis- 
cussion. Even insurgents must admit that 
he can speak well. Before the fray is over 
those afflicted with what the present Speaker 
calls insurgentitis will find that Mr. Cannon 
has not grown rusty with age and that he 
can shoot as straight as ever. 


N AUTOMOBILE does not prove that a 
man has money, but that he did have. 


“Thank You's.” 


HE MAN who is not thankful for the 
lessons he learned in adversity didn’t 
learn any. 

There would be plenty of thankfulness in 
the world if those who have loved and lost 
could know just what they have lost. 

‘*Why are you giving thanks? They took 
ten thousand dollars from you in Wall 
Street a little while ago, didn’t they?’’ 

“Yes; but [ got out with twenty dollars 
they didn’t know I had.’’ 











A SQUARE DEAL. 
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N MAKING 

) I this appeal 
we come with 

no timid 
heart or falter- 
ing hand. For 
the sake of suf- 
feting human- 
ity, we ask a 
‘-boon from the 
favored ones of 
earth for their 
less fortunate 
brethren, and we 
believe the re- 


sponse will be 
speedy and gen- 
erous. 
WHAT DID HE MEAN? Pause and 
**Won't you come down and think, New 


take me for a ride ?’’ 
**I'm sorry. I haven't got 
the sand."’ 


Yorkers—you, 
whose city lots 
are cast in pleas- 
ant places—pause and think for a moment 
of the poor, benighted, aye, suburbanited 
thousands who dwell outside the limits of 
greater New York. 

Think how little hot air they get in their 
large and roomy, provincial homes! Think 
how they suffer and pine for the lack of it! 

What will you do to help them? We ask 
your contributions. There are many ways 
in which you can bestow your generosity. 
You may send lecturers to them. A long, 
prosy lecturer can be secured for only fifty 
dollars, who will provide hot air to a whole 
town hall full of people for a whole even- 
ing. 

SAID THAN DONE. 


EASIER 


| a 
» L& 
< 





1. ‘‘ Yes, sir, a man like you shouid exercise. You take 
lessons with me and I 'll bring you down to 175 pounds. 





2. “ But I only weigh 160.’ 
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Our Hot-air Fund. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 

Ora set of books, including the Master 
Works of the Worlds Worst Literature, 
can be bought for twenty-nine sevent;-five, 
with padded covers and contents. This set 
would give hot air to a suffering family for 
many long winter evenings. 

There are several daily papers published 
in the metropolis which would also be of 
use in our work. Will you not send a sub- 
scription to one of these to some suburban 
gentleman who depends only upon his own 
local Battle Axe of Freedom, which rarely 
contains any real hot air, except in its Pat- 
ent Inside 

Or, if you cannot afford A 
expensive gifts, can you j 
not find, among the waste 3 
of your library, some cast- 
off prospectuses, pamphlets 
of dividend-paying, stock- 
booming mines; circulars of 
patent medicines, reports of 
woman-suffrage meetings? 

Will you do it? A few 
cents will provide enough 
hot air to last an average 
family a week. Think of 
their hearts filled with 
gratitude and their heads 
with general misinforma- 
tion! We are sure that no 
further hints are necessary 
along these lines. 

But there in another 
branch of our dispensary. 
We have recently organ- 
ized a ticket bureau, by 
which tickets can be sent 
to these poor sufferers, 
which will enable them to run over to 
New York for a breath of hot air. 
Railroad tickets, tunnel or subway 
tickets, theater tickets, lecture or con- 
cert tickets —all of these will bring 
their grateful recipients to our city, 
which is nothing but hot air. 

Send your tickets to our bureau, 
and we will see that they are sent 
where they will do the most good. 

Do not delay! Let the good work 
begin! 

Let the good work go on! 

We append a letter from one of our 
beneficiaries, which speaks for itself: 


Podunk, December 22d. 
Hot-air Fund: 

Dear sirs—I received your ticket to 
New York, for which thanks. I went, 
and, gee! but I had a good time! I 
didn’t suppose there were such times 
going. I took in everything, and you 
can just bet I got hot air enough to 
last me quite a spell. But please send 
me another ticket as soon as you can, 
and please send two, for I want to take 
achum with me. He never saw such 
things, either. With gratitude and 
affection, I am, yours truly, 

Joshua Greene, 


And so, dear readers, that you may 
be blessed by your grateful fellow- 


creatures, respond heartily to our ap- 
peal, 


TOCKS are usually watered that in- 
vestors may be ‘‘ soaked.’’ 





The Kickers. 


HEY cuss New 
York 
And throw the 
brick, 
But gracious me, 
How they do 
stick! 


UROPEAN trav- 
elers are unan- 
imous in their de- 
cision that what ap- 
pealed to them the 
most while abroad 
was the beggar. 





Callow—" I would like to have your 
daughter for my wife.” 

Snapper—"** Indeed, and what does 
your wife want with her ?” 
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HIGH COST OF LIVING. 
Mrs. Cow—‘* What! feed you on milk when I can get ten cents a quart 


for it? Not on your life. Grass for yours, my dear.”’ 


A Suffragette’s Psalm of Life. 


By S. E. KISER. 
ELL me not in mournful numbers 
Suffrage is an empty dream; 
Wake your husband, if he slumbers, 
And pursue the sacred theme. 


Be not like dumb, driven cattle! 
If the men, by day or night, 

Would engage in silly prattle, 
Talk concerning woman’s right. 


Let us break the bonds that bind us, 
And arise and be sublime; 

We may leave the kids behind us 
And make speeches all the time. 


Men are vile ard false and brutal— 
This we never should forget; 
All their promises are futile, 
But we will entrap them yet. 


Let us then be up and doing; 
And if man won't let us vote, 

We must keep right on pursuing, 
Till at last we get his goat. 


HE heart broken by the pretty girl is 
often mended »y the homely one. 





A MONOPLANIAC 
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The Colonel Declines Yo Be Interviewed. 


wee T WAS with difficulty 
that the representative 
of the Gadfly penetrat- 
ed to the inner sanctum 
of the Outburst, where 
the Contributing Editor 
was seated, but the 
hour came at last and 
I found myself in the 
great presence. The presence was looking 
more than fit and was geniality itself. 

‘*T have come, colonel,’’ said I, ‘‘ to in- 
terview you on avery interesting subject, 
and that is, In what respect do you believe 
the recently departed comet is responsible 
for the prevailing weather conditions?’’ 

** Not a word—not a word upon that sub- 
ject, my dear fellow,’’ he replied, a broad 
smile illuming his face. ‘‘I have really 
been forced to adopt a rule not to speak on 
such matters, and, much as I should like to 
oblige you, I must adhere to my resolve to 
remain silent. It is not that the subject 
does not interest me. On the contrary, it 
interests me very much. I have put ina 
good many strenuous hours on skiology as 
well as upon biology, and when some time 
ago the coming of the comet was foreshad- 
owed by such eminent star-gazers as Perci- 
val Lowell, Professor Pickering of Harvard, 
Champ Clark, and my friend Pinchot, I took 
pains to look into the matter with some 
care not only because I was officially inter- 
ested in our distinguished visitor-to-be, as 
President of the United States, but person- 
ally, and especially in view of my projected 
trip into Africa. 

‘*Much had been said of the possible in- 
fluence upon the weather of the comet, and 
just as it appears in departing to have seri- 
ously affected meteorological conditions, so, 
I reasoned, it would be likely in approach- 
ing us to similarly disturb them. It is not 
unnatural that the sudden projection into 
the midst of our own particular solar sys- 
tem of a huge gaseous body of that descrip- 
tion, largely in a state of ignition and kept 
up to a terrific standard of unremitting 
combustion by the incalculable rate of speed 
at which it was alleged to be traveling 
through the heavens, should bring about 
abnormal conditions. Whether it was ap- 
proaching us head on or tail first made little 
appreciable difference. The heat was there, 
the combustion was there, the gases were 
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there, and theirphysical pres- 
sentation to our surface area 
mattered not. They repre- 
sented a condition and not an 
attitude, and, as you may 
very well imagine, it became 
a serious consideration with 
me, having in mind so vast 
an enterpriseas thatinvolved 
in my year’s sojourn in the 
jungle. The recorded te1n- 
perature of the African con- 
tinent under normal condi- 
tions is sufficiently distress- 
ing to one used to the rigors 
of a northern climate, with- 
out the addition of eight or 


te 


tay, 









NOT ALL TALKING ABOUT TEDDY. 


1. First summerite—“ 
Roosevelt and his policies.’ ‘ 


I'll bet you those two jays are talking about 


nine hundred degrees of heat Second summerite—‘ 1 "ll take you v>."’ 
from a celestial visitor en- - ~~? 
° Powe? "Te cA . ~ He Ce —— 
tirely beyond control, and , om KF ae ccna | ¢ ‘ tis 
’ ’ ae 4 * 
in - — . a" en CH HIGH GEAR = 
of course, I did not wish to Te ee see e 


’ . 
incur the risks of such a con- Nw," ~ 


dition without being fully 
prepared. 

“*Consequently I went 
pretty thoroughly into the 
subject of comets and their 
influence upon the weather, 
and I found a very gratify- 
ing unanimity of opinion 
concerning their habits 
among the highest authori- 
ties. You know, a comet 
really is nothing more than 
a heavenly body consisting 
of a coma surrounded by a 
bright, starlike nucleus, 
with a nebulous tail, or train, of great 
length. They move about the sun in very 
eccentric or parabolic orbits, often coming 
from immense stellar distances, and for the 
most part visiting our system but once. 
Some of them, however, revolve around the 
sun in regular periods, ranging from three 
or four years to hundreds of years. The 
Halley comet was clearly one of the latter 
class, because it had been here before, not 
only once, but several times.”’ 

The colonel paused to dictate a forty- 
thousand-word letter declining to speak on 
the subject of ‘‘ The Decadence of Lobster 
Culture along the Maine Coast,’’ and then 
he resumed. 

‘* But, of course, I can’t tell you all this, 
my dear sir, without violating my rule, and 











2. What they were talking about. 


so I am obliged to send you away with your 
wish ungratified,’’ he said. 
‘* Don’t mention it, colonel,’’ said I, ris- 


ing. ‘‘I quite understand. Would you 
care to see proofs of this refusal before we 
print it?’’ 


‘I think it would be well,’’ he repiied. 
“It galls me frightfully to be misquoted, 
especially when I haven’t said a word.’’ 

And still rejoicing in that broad and bea- 
tific smile of his, I left him, vigorously but 
illuminatingly refusing to talk to ten other 
reporters, who were writing away for dear 
life in shorthand, trying to take down the 
words he could not be persuaded to speak. 

JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


THE secret of success isn’t common gossip. 
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** His face lit up with a grin.’’ 


Quite Prepared. 


By LA TOUCHE HANCOCK 
ae HAT are you doing, my pretty 
maid?’’ 


‘*I’m mashing a man, kind sir,’’ she said. 


‘*You'd better be careful, my pretty maid.’’ 


the said. 
pretty 


‘I'm more than seven, kind sir,”’ 
‘“‘Is he going to marry you, my 
maid?’’ 
‘I really don’t know, kind sir,’’ she said. 
‘*And what if he doesn’t, my pretty maid?”’ 
**I’ll sue on his promise, sir,’’ she said. 
‘*Has he got any money, my pretty maid?’’ 
‘*He has—at present—sir,’’ she said. 


The Old and the New. 
tw WAS an old-timer slowly adapting 
modern customs and ac- 
quired wealth. He had progressed as far 
as the open-back shirt and was proud of it. 
The coat-front was yet to be attained. 
‘Just look at me!’’ he 
friends calling on him while he was dress- 
ing. ‘‘By heck! when I came to this town 
I hadn’t a shirt to my back; and now—now 
I haven’t a back to my shirt!’’ 


himself to 


said to some 
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Postal Savings. 
By AMOS R. WELLS. 
ELL, wife, they’ve given us at last 
The postal savings banks; 
And we, the poor and timid folk, 
Will give them many thanks. 
For we were foolish, like as not, 
And stupid as a clam; 
We would not trust the other banks, 
But we'll trust Uncle Sam. 


Our precious thousand dollars, wife, 
Down underneath the floor— 

It isn’t much for big concerns, 
But it is all our store. 

The bulls and bears disquiet me, 
But mighty glad I am 

To trust the blue knit stocking of 
Our steady Uncle Sam. 


Our own good bank is made of tin, 
Beneath the carpet there. 

What burglar would suspect the wealth 
Under that rocking chair? 

But I will rip the flooring up, 
And, trusting as a lamb, 

I'l] take those thousand dollars to 
Our honest Uncle Sam. 


For Uncle Sam, we may be sure, 
Will never run away; 

But he, and what we give to him, 
Are surely here to stay. 

No panics, bulls, or bears for him; 
No high-finance flim-flam. 

We'll trust the postal savings banks 
Of trusty Uncle Sam. 


Why It Is Off. 


She—‘* Will you love me just the same 
when I am old?’’ 
He—*‘‘ Ah, darling, see how soon I shall 


”? 


prove it to you! 


H®* 


THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 


WHO strikes for better pay 
May stay to strike some other day. 











**Good Gracious! I don't see how they could 
walk in those horrible clothes !"’ 


Where Omniscience Blundered. 
FIVE-YEAR-OLD boy had long been 
praying that he might have a bicycle 
for his birthday. His parents, however, 
thinking him rather small for such a gift, 
decided upon a tricycle instead. 

When the child wakened on his birthday 
morning and saw that thing at the foot of 
the bed, he inquired in disgust, 

‘Oh, Lord, didn’t you know the differ- 
ence?’’ 
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1. ‘* Oncet when we wuz in a South American port 
the captain sent me ashore to gita keg of cider. 
Well, I toted that keg fer about a mile, and when I 
sees that I has another mile to go, I wuz all in. 





2. —— As I wuz staggerin’ along, makin’ me 
way down the long hill to the landin’ I suddenly 
trips and goes down kerflop, the keg rollin’ away 

from me. 








3. —— As I wuz sayin’, it wuz a long and steep 

hill, so down that keg shot, with me arter it. But 

it went faster '’n me, and purty soon it wuz outer 
sight.—— 
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4. —— Well, to make a short story long, 

it rolled straight down through the village, 

to the pier, and shot out on the pier like a 
cannon ball,——. 


5. 





and plumb up the gangplank,——— 





6. straight inter our ship, stoppin’ ag’in’ the 
mainmast, right at the captain’s feet! And bimeby 
when I comes along he makes me second mate, 


Tecognizin’ in me a great genius !’’ 

















MONG the 

A\ recent pat- 

ents issued 

at Wash- 

ington are the fol- 
lowing: 

A Jerseyite has 
patented ‘a 
whistling buoy.”’ 
Why invent such 
a thing? Every 

** Do you publish society in- town is full of 


telligence in your paper ? 
““No; there isn’t any.” them. 


A Pennsylvani- 
an has invented ‘‘a gas-leak detector.”’ 
What’s the matter with the nose? 

A Minnesota man has obtained letters on 
‘‘a tongue rest.’’ Special discounts will, 
no doubt, be allowed sewing societies order- 
ing in gross lots. 

An Indiana man has invented ‘‘a button- 
hole appendage.’’ This is supposed to re- 
semble a Hoosier politician. 

A citizen of Iowa has invented ‘‘a buggy 
body.’’ Paris green or roach powder may 
cure it. 

‘‘Driving reins’’ is the article patented 
by an Ohio man. The supposition is that 
this is to be used only in dry weather 

A Southerner has patented ‘‘a coupling 
device.’’ In what way is this any improve- 
ment over the old marriage ceremony? 

An Illinois man has been granted a patent 
on ‘‘a boring machine,’’ which is said to be 
more effective than a lightning-rod agent. 

**A bark-removing machine,’’ if appli- 
cable to the dog, fills a long-felt want. 
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Public Benefactors. 


By JOHN K. LE BARON. 

It is in line with the eternal fitness 
of things that a New York man has in- 
vented ‘‘a high-pressure governor.”’ 

A Louisiana man has a patent on ‘‘a 
mechanical power.’’ Is this for use at 
camp meetings? 

The superfluity of a Maine man’s in- 
vention is too apparent. He has pat- 
ented ‘‘a sled brake.’’ One small boy 
can break all the sleds his father can 
afford to buy. 

A Down Easter has patented ‘‘a trunk 
attachment.’’ Any J. P. can issue an 
attachment for a trunk. 

A Missouri inventor has patented ‘‘a 
stove hood.’’ Now, if we had a stove 
ulster, we could keep our base burners 
warm. 

The Wisconsin farmer who has ob- 
tained a patent on ‘‘a poultry carrier’’ 
has certainly paid a gratuitous insult 
to the colored race. 


Paying the Fiddler. 


By JOE CONE 


OMETIMES the best of going away 
_Is getting back again; 
At least that’s what some people say. 
But I don’t think so when 
The wife has been away to rest, 
To grant her husband’s wishes, 
And finds, returning to the nest, 
A sink of dirty dishes! 


ee 


Rejection of Material. 
He—‘‘I trust you will return my let- 


ters?’’ 


EVERYTHING HAS ITS USE, 





1. ‘* Ah, my dear boy, what do you want of such an 


enormous collar-buttoa ?’’ 





. “There are times when it becometh of great use.’’ 


A Business View. 


She—‘* What did father say?’’ 
He—‘‘ He favors a short engagement if he has 


She—‘‘Certainly; two publishing to support you and a long engagement if he has 


houses have done so already.”’ 














THE DUDE IN THE COUNTRY. 


Lounger-—‘* What ’s the matter, Hen ?’* 

Proprietor—*‘ Thet city feller blowed out the gas!’’ 

Lounger—‘‘Yew don’t say! Why, I thought he looked particular up-tew-date."’ 
He ain’t never seed nothin’ but ‘lectricity fer 'lumination, an’ didn’t know what gas was.”’ 


Proprietor—‘* Thet ’s the trouble. 


to support me.’’ 
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Bottled only at the Spri 





WHAT OUR GRANDFATHERS SMILED OVER. 


ollinaris 


HE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS,” 


and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 
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The City Jokesmith. 


By BARR MOSES. 
IGH in the towering concrete tree 
The city jokesmith sits; 
This smith a surly man is he, 
With large and sinewy wits. 
He wrinkles oft his mighty brow, 
| And fiercely frowns and spits. 


His hair is short and gray and scant, 
His face a-dust and grim; 

Full often must he toil and pant 
To earn whate’er he can. 

And he looketh no man in the face, 
For he oweth every man. 


Week in, week out, from morn to night, 
You can hear him tap the keys; 
You can hear him thump his trembling 

desk 
To give his spirit ease, 
Like a maniac in a padded cell 
Or a dog annoyed by fleas. 





ng, Neuenahr, Germany, 





Budget of Fun,” and other humorous publications 
A Friend in Need. 


A landlord called upon his tenant for | ang office-boys, who grinning pass, 
his rent, and remarking how greatly Glance in at the open door; 
the value of his property had been in- They like to see his flaming face 
creased by the additions and alterations And to hear him snort and roar, 


am thinking of raising your rent.”’ 
‘‘Well,’’ replied the tenant, ‘‘Iam 


| culty in raising it myself.’’ I 





Gipsy (offering clothes-props) — ° 


Long- winded. 

This was Henry Clay’s reply to a 
wordy member of Congress who re- 
marked that he (Clay) spoke only for 
the present generation, while he (the 
member) spoke for posterity: ‘‘Yes, 
sir; and it seems as if you are deter- 
mined to speak until your audience ar- 
rives!’’ 


“Handsomely Rewarded.” 

An editor, having been robbed of his 
six-shooter, advertised that if the thief 
would return it he would give him the 
contents and no questions asked. 


A Broad Hint. 


Book agent—‘‘Here is that book, 
ma’am, ‘How To Play the Piano.’ ’’, 

Lady of the house—‘‘What book? I 
didn’t order any book.’’ 

Book agent—‘‘No’m; but the neigh- 
bors did, and they told me to take it to 
you.”’ 





, 


A fond mother in Valparaiso, hear- 
ing that an earthquake was coming, 
sent her boys to a friend in the coun- 
try, so that they might escape it. 
a few days’ time she received a note 
from the friend, saying, ‘‘Take your 
boys away and send along the earth- 


A rte was posted at a village 

; of the following note was writ- 

this. The stamp wouldn’t stick, so I 
‘*Fellow-citizens,’’ cried an Ameri-| 

ten had no bed but the battlefield, and, 

has been marked with blood!’’ 

you say you'd fought for the Union?’’ 
‘*Yes—many a time!’’ 

**Certainly!’’ 
**That's so!"’ cried the exultant can- 
done enough for your country! Go) 

‘How He Prospered. 
ual, ‘‘came to London a quarter of a| 
think he is worth now?”’ 
the basket.’’ 
the theater with us to-night, Bertie.’’ 
third?’’ 
sit with us and save you the trouble.’”’ 
pleasure is a glass ef 
and rest content with the assur- ‘°° 


Pickings trom “Joe Miller's Joke Book,” “Leslie's 
~* Between Him and the Post. 
post-office. It had no postage 
stamp on it, but in place there 
ten in one corner of the envelope: ‘‘Mr 
Postmaster, don’t charge no postage on 
tore the thing up.”’ 
“ Enough!” 
can candidate for Congress, ‘‘I have | 
fought against the Indians! I have of- 
no canopy but the sky! I have marched 
over the frozen ground till every step 

His story told well till a dried-up-| 
looking voter came to the front. ‘*Did 

**Yes,’’ replied the candidate. 

‘*And agin the Injins?’’ 

‘‘And that you had slept on the)! 
ground, with only the sky for a aoweet™ | 
‘*And that your feet bled in marech- 
ing over the frozen ground?”’ 

didate. 

“Then l'll be darned if you ain't | 
home and rest! I'll vote for the other 
fellow !’’ 

“That fellow,’’ observed a man on 
"Change, pointing to a seedy individ- | 
century ago, bought a basket, and 
started rag picking. What do you! 

‘‘Can’t say, I’m sure. How much?’’ 

‘*Not a cent—and he still owes for 
q That Man Again! 

**Mother doesn’t think she can go to 

‘‘Ig that so? But I have three tick- 
ets. What shall we do with the 

‘‘Give it to the man that you always 
go out to see between the acts. He can 
Whisper to the proprietor of the 

place you patronize that your 

| S$ 
ance of getting a good drink 
when you want it. 


sent on receipt of 25c. Best tonic and cocktail bit- 
ters. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y., 
' Gen’l Distrs. 
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Caroni Bitters—Sample with patent dasher | 
, holds and more prosperous people. 


paid for by the tenant, said to him, ‘'! ang to catch the oaths that stifling fly, 


Like dust from his unswept floor. 


glad to hear that, as I have great diffi- He goes on Sunday to the park, 


And sketches girls and boys; 
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THE CHANCE OF A LIFETIME. 


Elp a poor woman. Iidy. 
can take the two tor a shillin’."" 


Eight pence each,'or you 
—London Punch. 


| He sees the copper and the nurse, 


He hears the hobo’s voice. 
He strains his ear to catch a joke 
That will make his heart rejoice. 


It sounds to him like the clink of coin, 
Suggests a generous check. 
He needs must think of things like 
these, 
For of credit he’s no speck. 
Ah, those who laugh at the jokesmith’s 
jokes 
Of his sufferings little reck! 


Toiling—blaspheming—sorrowing, 
Onward through life he goes. 
Each morning sees some joke begun, 
Few evenings see its close; 
Full much attempted, little done, 
E’en night gives no repose. 


Thanks, thanks to thee, 
friend, 
For the lesson thou hast taught! 
*Tis thus in pain and penury 
Gay humor must be wrought, 
Thus on the clicking typewriter 
Be forged each funny thought. 


my crusty 


The Ingenuity of the Yankee. 


The United States has more invent- 
ors, grants more patents, and has more 
labor-saving and time-saving devices 
in every household than any other coun- 
try in the world. Perhaps this is be- 
cause we have more prosperous house- 


tion JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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For | 


| self, using an old-fashioned razor strop, 
recalls the instances in which, while on 
instance, every man who shaves him- 
his travels, he has left his strop behind 
him and never had a trace of it again. 
| Now, with the creation of improved 
shavings devices, a safety razor has ap- 
peared which is virtually self-strep- 
ping, so that when the user replaces it 
in its little case the strop must go with 
it, for it also has a place in the same 
receptacle. The man who uses an Au- 
tostrop razor must lose his razor, there- 
fore, to lose the strop. Great is the 

inventive genius of the Yankee! 


The New Version. | 


By GRACE McKINSTRY 


The Department of Agriculture will conduct a modet 
| dairy farm in Maryland Now is the time for cows 
| aiming to get a situation there to prepare for the civil 


| service examination,— Buffalo Express. 
si dairy-farm is on thy shores, 
Maryland, my Maryland! 
Thou must arise to do the chores, 
Maryland, my Maryland! 
The government has found with thee 
The grass-grown meadows, broad and 
free, 
Which plainly make thee fit to be 
Dairyland, our dairyland! 


He Knew What Was What. 


Donald—**!’m_ seeking employment 
for the vacant laddie’s place.’’ 

Master—-‘‘We must have a boy that 
is good at figures, as well as possessing 
general information. What would 
twenty-four pounds of salmon, at two- 
pence a pound, be worth?’’ 

Donald—‘‘No’ worth a snuff !’’ 

Taken on. 

Striking. 

A mechanic his labor will often discard, 
If the rate of his pay he dislikes; 
But a cileck—and its case is uncom- 

monly hard— 


Will continue to work, though it 
strikes! 


PRESSED HARD. 
COFFEE’S WEIGHT ON OLD AGE. 

When prominent men realize the in- 
jurious effects of coffee and the change 
in health that Postum can bring, they 
are glad to lend their testimony for the 
benefit of others. 

A superintendent of public schools in 
la Southern State says: ‘‘My mother, 
since her early childhood, was an invet- 
erate coffee drinker, had been troubled 
with her heart for a number of years, 
and complained of that ‘weak all over’ 
feeling and sick stomach. ¢ 
| “Some time ago I was making an 
official visit to a distant part of the 
country and took dinner with one of 
the merchants of the place. I noticed 
a somewhat peculiar flavor of the coffee 
and asked him concerning it. He re- 
plied that it was Postum. I was so 
pleased with it that, after the meal 
was over, I bought a package to carry 
home with me, and had wife prepare 
3some for the next meal. The whole 
family liked it so well that we discon- 
tinued coffee and used Postum entirely. 

“‘Thad really been at times very anx- 
ious concerning my mother’s condi- 
tion, but we noticed that after using 
Postum for a short time she felt so 
much better than she did prior to its 
use and had little trouble with her 
heart and no sick stomach, that the 
headaches were not so frequent, and 
her general condition much improved. 
This continued until she was as well 
and hearty as the rest of us. 

**I know Postum has benefited myself 
and the other members of the family, 
but in a more marked degree in the 
case of my mother, as she was a victim 
of long standing.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 









Importations 


(Mostly from Germany.) 


With or Without. 


‘‘The chicken stew has two prices in 
the bill of fare. How is that, waiter?’’ 

‘“‘With chicken in it, it is thirty 
cents; without it, ten.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 

An Awful Revenge. 

Bystander—‘‘ Why do you play before 
the jail for an hour every day? The 
prisoners don’t give you anything.”’ 

Hurdygurdist—‘‘I only play for one 
of them. He has a grudge against the 
jailer and he paid me thirty days in ad- 


vance before he went in.’’—Meggendor- , 


fer Blaetter. 





IN THE SAME FIX. 
‘*What are you and baby brother trying to do, 
mamma ?’’ 
**We are learning to walk together.’’ 
— Fliegende Blaetter. 


Providential. 
Mother—‘‘Why should we make Wil- 
lie a doctor when there are so many 
new doctors every year?”’ 
Father—‘‘But think of all the new 
ailments !’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. 


Trouble in the Way. 


‘Oh, Peter, what have you been do- 
ing? Didn’t you promise me faithfully 
that you would be a good boy?’’ 

‘‘Yes, mother; but something always 
happens to prevent me.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 


THE STORY OF AN OBSTINATE 
WOMAN. 


(A Story in twe chapters.) 










Chapter two. 


There Is One 


! 
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‘Night Cap’ 


that always scores—a 
glass of Pabst Blue Ribbon 

beer. Taken just before retiring, it 
satisfies that empty feeling—a foe to 
sleep—and aids in the digestion of 
other foods. 


Pabst 
BlueRibbon 


| The Beer of Quality 


is rich in wholesome malt, delight- 
ful to the taste and soothing to 
the nerves. It has won its way 
into the markets of all the 
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world because of its uniform 
high quality and absolute 





















































se SS ph purity. 
- hg Order a case of Pabst Blue Ribbon 
BY b ween to-day, and enjoy the satisfaction 
pass of having and serving to your 
HWW hh guests the best beer brewed. 
| 
WT! Aacde and Bottled Only 
—_—SE Hr by Pabst at Milwaukee. 
— Ut You will find Pabst Blue 
f” Ribbon Beer everywhere—served 
Vif (\) (), on Dining Cars, Steamships, in 
—_ ("( all Clubs, Cafes and Hotels. 
Order a Case Today 
SL a ( | j } From Your Dealer 
, | Pabst Brewing Company 
Zt! \) , Milwaukee, Wis. 


























Meggendorfer Blaetter. | At last a use for a pet dog.—Le Sourire. 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 


Strictly up-to-date advertising. —Fliegende Plaetter. 
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| WhileRock 


American Water for 
American People 
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Adelphi, ' 


Successful Reformation. 


**My first wife married me to reform 
me.’”’ 

“Of what?”’ 
**Being a bachelor.’ 
‘*Well, she succeeded in that, any- 

way.’”’ 

**I should say—I’ve been married 
twice since.’’—Cleveland Leader. 


, 


Rule of Contrary. 





**Ma, you send me to bed when I am 
not sleepy and make me get up when I 
am sleepy !’’ complained little Tommy. 


—Red Hen, 





DGE 


gratulate you on the timeliness and the 
appropriateness of your illustration in 
last week’s production of JUDGE, en- 
titled, ‘‘He Was an Expert Swimmer.”’ 

You should have this picture en- 
larged, made decorative and attractive, 
and then endeavor to have it framed 
and placed in a conspicuous place in 
every home, den, bachelor’s quarters, 
club, bungalow, and public library in 
the country. It will take its proper 
position side by side with Life’s now 
| well-known picture of the celebration 
a the Fourth of July. 

I have really wondered why no artist 


——'has thought of this subject before. I 


have lost several of my best friends by 
drowning—have had one or two of 
them drown quite near me—all fine 
swimmers. What happens to these 
men in the water to cause them to 
drown is to me a most serious and in- 
teresting question. The old theory of 
what was called ‘‘cramps’’ will not do. 
It does not to my mind satisfactorily 
explain what happers to trained men, 


lin the best of physical condition, to 
| cause them to forget and fail to use all 


the well-thought-out and carefully 
drilled precautions against drowning, 
and cause them to throw up their hands 
in despair and sink to the bottom. Al- 


A bottle of Abbott's Bitters should be on every | though a fair swimmer myself and fond 


table to serve with the soup course. Sample by mail, 
25 cts., in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore 
Md. 


Hear, Hear. 


When a man says, ‘‘I can hear a 
noise!’’ it probably never occurs to him 
that there is nothing in this wide world 
that anybody can hear but a noise.— 
Purple Cow. 





1. "That old crow has hung a 4 
pair of dripping trousers right 
over my seat.”’ 


** This 


but I 


Mutual Admiration. 


One day Lord Eldon, passing a fa- 


mous beauty, exclaimed, ‘‘What a 
lovely woman!”’ 
‘*What an excellent judge!’’ was the 


comment of the lady, who had over- 
heard the remark.—Red Hen. 


Thirsty. 

Extract from a young lady’s letter 
from Venice: ‘‘ Last night I lay in a 
gondola in the Grand Canal, drinking it 
all in, and life never seemed so full be- 
fore.’’—Lippincott’s. 


Ambiguous. 

A daily paper contained the following 
advertisement: ‘‘A piano for sale by a 
lady about to cross the channel in an 
oak case with carved legs.’’—Red Hen. 


excitement of life is 


Most of the 
hunting for some.—N. Y. Press. 








of the water, I have had my lesson, and 
its treachery has been effectually im- 
pressed upon me. 

Again my congratulations, and may 
your picture teach well its much need- 
ed lesson. Yours very truly, 

GEeorRGE DEMMING, 
Attorney-at-law. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


TIT FOR 


Epitor JupGe— Permit me to con-| 


The Letter Box. 


Answer to Correspondent. 


Epitor JuDGE. 

I look as if I had a bcard up my back. 
Can you tell me some simple exercises 
to change this, which I can take night 
and morning, as I am a stenographer in 
New York, having to leave for the train 
at six o’clock, on the D. L. and W. Rail- 
road, and have no time during the day? 

Broomstick. 


Certainly. Your case is a peculiarly 
simple one. All you need do is to rise 
at three and alternate between standing 
on your head and turning somersaults 
along an imaginary race track around 
your room. Pull out the bed from the 
wall, if necessary, and lay comfortables 
on the floor so as not to disturb others 
in the house. Keep this up for two 
hours and a half, dress hurriedly, ard 
eat a light breakfast of cereal and a 
glass of skimmed milk, and run for the 
train. You will thus feel refreshed for 
your day’s work. You could easily 
practice these also on the office floor 
while your employer is at lunch. Re- 
peat, as in the morning, after you reach 
home at night, and a good night’s rest 
is assured you. These exercises will 
limber your back, so that by the end of 
a month its shape will no longer concern 
you. 


The motto of the bill collector is ‘‘No 
sooner said than dun.’’—Philadelphia 
Record. 
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is too much, when 
I was just ready to sit down, 


will fix her.’’ 


3. ‘* Now I will go down to 
the kitchen and start up the fire 
a bit with soft coal.’’ 


4. ‘* Holy smokes ! What is 
this ?’’ 
Meggcndorfer Blaetter. 


Jokes on the Married People. 


(By way of change.) 


Friend—‘‘Now that you have been; 


married some time, old friend, will tell 
me frankly your opinion on the marriage 
state.’”’ 
Much-married man (to his wife)— 
‘‘Just go outside, my dear, will you?”’ 
Flieae nde Blae tter, 


‘*Flubdub says he is thinking seri- 
ously about marriage.’’ 

‘*Why, I thought he was married two 
or three months ago.”’ 

‘*So he was, but he is just beginning 
to think seriously about it.’’—Town 
Top cs, 

‘‘What’s the matter with that child 
now?’’ 

They’re playing house and George 
won't let her go through his pockets.’’ 
py icago Re cord-He rald, 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


‘“‘But why do you talk of getting a 
divorce; you told me yourself that I 
make biscuits just like your mother 
used to make.’’ 

‘*That’s the reason.’’—Hovston Post. 


‘“‘The man I marry must have com- 
mon sense,’’ said the haughty one. 

‘“‘He won't,’’ the other answered, 
bitterly. — Buffalo Express. 


The only time a woman can ery more 
bountifuliy than over going away on a 
trip is when she gets back home again. 
—N. Y. Press. 

‘*Pop, what do men mean by circum- 
stances over which they have no con- 
trol?’’ 

‘“Wives, my son.’’—New York Times. 

A woman who runs a house filled 
with a big family earns a lot of money, 
but she never gets it.—N. Y. Press. 
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THE STANDARD 
FOR 30 YEARS 
They areabsolutely the most 
popular and best shoes for 
the price in America. They 
are the leaders everywhere 
becausetheyhold their shape, 
fit better, look better and \, 

wear longerthan other makes. 
They are positively the most 
economical shoes for you to buy. 
W. L. Douglas name and the retail price are 
stamped on the bottom — value guaranteed. 
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE! If yourdealer 
cannot supply you write for Mail Order Catalog. 
w.L. DOU » 173 Spark St.. Brockton, Mass. 







A Natural Whiskey can 
only be produced in the 


old EFentucky way by perfect 
stillation and careful ageing— 















Itis bottled under the direction 
of U. S. Internal Revenue Officers 
end sealed with the Government 
‘Green Stamp’’ upon which is 
rinted the exact Age, Proof an 
tity of whiskey within each 
bottle. 


Sunny Brook DistilleryCo. 
Jetierson Co,, 








1-MADE AT KEY WEST 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®42£65. 





re completely cured with inexpensive home treatment. 
t absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredness and 
lisease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp 

W.F.Y 


oung, P. D. F., 9 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. 


WIGS and TOUPEES 
Best. Non-detectable Toupee in the 
} World. Sent on Approval. Special 
rates to barbers. Catalogue free, 


LOMBARD BAMBINA CO. 
113 Monroe St., Lynn, Mass. 


UDGE’S LIBRARY 


A MAGAZINE of FUN 

















Safest Location 


In those days the proprietor of the 
Babel-tower Flats was asking and get- 
ting fabulous prices for apartments be- 
tween the twentieth and thirtieth floors. 

**You see,’’ he said, ‘‘they’re most 
desirable because they’re the safest. 
Aeroplanes never fly that low and auto- 
mobiles seldom blow up quite that 
high.’’—Catholic Times. 


Familiar Scenes. 


’ 





**Yes; I’m just back from Europe.’ 

**Did you see any towns abroad that 
reminded you of home?’’ 

‘*Oh, yes. In Venice everything was 
flooded, and in Pompeii the streets were 
all dug up.’’— Washington Herald. 


Lost in Antiquity. 


A little fellow who had just felt the 
hard side of the slipper, turned to his 
mother for consolation. 

‘*Mother,’’ he asked, ‘‘did grandpa 
thrash father when he was a little boy?’’ 

**Yes,’’ answered his mother impres- 
sively. 

‘‘And did his father thrash him when 
he was little?’’ 

“Ts 

*‘And did his father thrash him?’’ 

——— 

A pause, 

‘Well, who started this thing, any- 
way ?’’—Cassell’s Saturday Journal. 


What They Live On. 


If there were no such thing as fashion, 
half the workmen in the world would 
lose their jobs.— Somerville Journal. 


Good Things for Judge Readers. 


Some attractive to JUDGE 


readers are made in this issue. Don’t 


offers 


OF BRAINS pass them by. See what a postal card 


IGARS 


will do. Note a few things that a 
simple postal card will bring you. See 
announcements in this issue, including 
the following: 


The famous Karo Cook Book, 50 pages, 30 perfect 


recipes for home candy making. Free to any reader 
of JupGE who will drop a postal card to the Corn 
Products Refining Company, Dept. F. F., P. O. Box 
161, New York. 

Delightful homemade pies and delicious pastry. 
Do you want to know how to make them and to 
make digestible, wholesome and attractive dishes 
for invalids? Drop a postal for the interesting free 
booklet on ““‘What a Cook Ought to Know About 
Cornstarch.” It has 158 splendid recipes, the best 
you ever tried. Send to T. Kingsford & Son, Oswego, 
N. Y., and ask for “Free Cook Book F. F.” 

If you have any difficulty in getting first-class 
shoes, hand-sewed, from $2.00 upward, men, 
women and boy’s, write for a catalogue of the 
famous Douglas Shoe. It will be sent with instruc- 
tions how to order them by mail. Address W. L. 
Douglas, 175 Spark St., Brockton, Mass., and men- 
tion JUDGE. 

Varicose Veins, home treatment; note announce- 
ment. 

Non-detectable wigs and toupees on approval, 
with special rates to rbers. Free catalogue. 
Note announcement. 

The best tonic and appetizer in the shape of bit- 


| ters. Samples for 25c. Note announcements. 


In writing to advertisers, please 


tember Number All Newsdealers 10c Mention that you are areader of JupGe. 














“I. W. HARPER” 


Whiskey 


“On Every Tongue” 
ALWAYS UNIFORM 
ALWAYS DELIGHTFUL! 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Incorporate 


LCUISVILLE, KY. 

















In answering advertisements please 

















































































Dept. F.F. 


erve Karo onthe table. 


biscuit and gives a finer flavor to 
griddle cakes than any other sweet. 
Agrees with everybody. 


Oa 
















































making — Free. 
name on a post card, today, to 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING 
COMPANY 


Better than honey on hot 


“iy Karo 


Eat it on Use it for 
.  GriddieCakes Ginger Bread 
Hot Biscuit Cookies 
Waffles Candy 


Karo Cook Book— 

fifty pages, including thirty 

perfect recipes for home candy 
Send your 














New York P. O. Box 161 























| Judge’s 
Amateur 
Art 
Contest 


on 


| 





used on the Amateur Page, will be paid for at the 
rate of One dollar each. 


not reproduce well in line cuts. 
inclosed if return of drawings is desired. Only those 
drawings marked “For Amateur Contest ™ will be 
considered. This contest is o 
subscribers to JUDGE or not. 

consideration. $3 


Address all drawings and jokes for the same to Art Editor JUDGE, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


RIZES of $5, $3, and $2 are awarded. All 


drawings failing to win prizes, but which are 


Drawings must be made 
white paper with India ink, as ordinary ink does 
Postage must be 


n to all, whether 
here is no financial 


“ Amateur Contest.” 








I say the tale as 


Ignorance Not Bliss. 


ENERAL NELSON A. MILES 
some time ago compared a cer- 
tain soldier toa Scottish old 
maid. 

**This soldier,’’ said he, with a laugh, 
‘‘ig as ignorant of war as the old maid 
was ignorant of—er—say, gallantry. 

‘‘She attended a wedding one even- 
ing, and after the ceremony a young 
schoolmaster offered to escort her home. 
She consented. Well, when they got to 
her door, the young schoolmaster, as 
was the custom in that town, bent to- 
ward her with pursed-up lips to kiss her 
withered cheek. 

‘‘The old maid began to tremble, and, 
all in a flutter, she said, 

***Oh, Mr. Andrews, what am I to 
do? Must I lift my veil?’ ”’ 


Millionaires—at Home and Abroad. 


Professor Robert Herrick, of the Uni- 
versity of Chicago, was speaking of mil- 
lionaires at a banquet in the Windy City. 

“Our millionaires, with all their 
faults,’’ he said, ‘‘are in their charities 
the most liberal men in the world. We 


| should be glad that no American fashion- 


| able preacher can say of his rich parish- 
'joners what I once heard a London fash- 
| ionable preacher say from the pulpit. 
‘**Our upper classes,’ the preacher 
sneered, ‘don’t give according to their 
means, but according to their mean- 


, 99 


ness. 





| Diplomacy. 

| The late Lord Salisbury was very 
| careful not to confer too much authority 
lon young men in the diplomatic circles. 
|On one occasion —according to London 
| Tit-Bits—he sent a foreign office emis- 
| sary to make some demands of the —— 
|republic. Before setting out, the emis- 


mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Stories about People 


“TI cannot tell how 


the truth mau be; 

"twas told to me.”’ 

‘sary, to whom his lordship had explained 
the exact nature of the demands, desired 
to be informed as to the course to take 
if, after he had said everything, there 
was a refusal. 

“‘Oh,’’ answered Lord Salisbury, 
‘‘this is not a matter in which we have 
the least thought of fighting. If the 
President refuses, why, you will simply 
have to come home again.’’ 

The emissary went and had his say to 
the President of ——, who blankly re- 
fused to give in; and the diplomat re- 
tired to think things over. 

A few hours later he wrote ‘to the 
President: 

“‘T regret that your Excellency does 
not see your way to recognize the just- 
ness of the claims which I have had the 
honor to present. I have now to say, on 
behalf of Her Britannic Majesty’s gov- 
ernment, that unless your Excellency 
yields on all points which I have named, 
it will be my painful duty to act on the 
second half of my instructions.’’ 

Under this vague and significant 
threat the President yielded at once. 


One on the Insurance Agent. 


Paul Morton, the president of the 
Equitable Life, was speaking to a 
{gathering of insurance men on the 
| humor of application blanks. 

“In filling out a blank recently, a 
man in Ohio put after the ‘age of 
father, if living,’ one hundred and 
twenty years, and after ‘age of mother, 
if living,’ one hundred and ten years. 
The agent was a little surprised and 
started an investigation of his own. In 
answer to inquiries the applicant said 
that both father and mother had died 
several years before, but ‘if living’ 
would be at the ages given.”’ 
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For conditions 


CONTEST. 


» See inside page.) 





AMATEUR ART 


governing this contest 


SECOND PRIZE. 





FIRST PRIZE. 


























THIRD PRIZE 





























IMPOSSIBLE TO SAY. 
‘*They say Stone has a habit of 
talking to himself when he is alone. 
Is that so?"’ 
“f don't know. I've never been 
with him when he was alone.’’ 
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VISIBLE MEANS OF SUPPORT 
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PHOTOGRAPIY.”’ 








